The Words upon the Window-pane

better of a cup of tea. [She finds the teapot and puts
kettle on firet and then as she crouches down by the hearth
suddenly lifts up her hands and counts her fingers, speak-
ing in Swift's voice*] Five great Ministers that were
iiy friends are gone, ten great Ministers that were
ny friends are gone. I have not fingers enough to
:ount the great Ministers that were my friends and
:hat are gone. [She wakes with a start and speaks in
ler own voice.] Where did I put that tea-caddy J
\h ! there it is* And there should be a cup and
aucer. [She finds the saucer.] But where's the cup ?
She moves aimlessly about the stage and thent letting the
aucer fall and break, speaks in Swift's voice.] Perish
he day on which I was born !